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ah* did not see the glow that lighted his

. tec*.
u ni not until ih.l*ltWi hand laid

softly Han atwo fh* pomtMl that she

turned and «aw hla feature* a^julw with

uch adoring V>v« that the verier child

might read.
. rjmii" aaid Prtodep". choking at th*

l i "-1.'~r' ever light with hi* ready
" FkfWrriti.Mn'*""*lu.Hop*

.let me teach you that great love which la

la my heart; Come with me to Hermoaa.

Ranch.there are many hui*** th*re an1

deep room* that need a mlatrea* *lac* my

tear mother went away to be with the

gngsto ' there to.there to. Ma'aroaelle."
he wm» choking now In earneet, " there to my

kwt esnpty a* tboee room*.'"
With hocroMtrtcken eye* th* girl faced

Mm. Am the Import of th* d*«per*t*ly baltIkamda *ank Into her con*doo«n*as ah*

eovered her tec* with her handa and all

git old Jmrlnof came back upon her so

ih« drooped In eve«y line.
- To®, too." eho muturod. " joo. too. mint

come under my ahadow Oh. why do I mU

thing* ao!"
Then aha ratoed her head and looked deep

tato the warm, dark eye. through a mtot of

teara"Tou are good and true. Prlndep'." *h*

Mid. almply. "hut a trouble to with me alway*.andI cannot."
- Cannot?" be cried. -Cannot.or will

aot* Would ym would you If you could? "

For a moment ehe considered, watching the

warm aaad run Ilk* watar through b«r

tear*.
"Tea." r" Ufflth Hope, etowly at last,

-

,M i think I.would.If It were possible."
Then ehe turned The Swallow hack toward

the town end Prtnetop'. sick with anguish,
followed silently.
The world had turned over for them once

again. Through th* woman* mind there

ran all *orta of thought*.of the roaring
train*.of the gathering of her meager possnsslnmat leaving the my*terloua desert

that she had come to love In the*e short

WMkt-of th. old weary moving on once

more.

And Prlndep". who had found hla one great
leva, waa sick Inside him with an awful

Just before they reached the town be drew

alongside and once more touched her hand,
tentatively. genOy. while hto eyee were deep
and tender.

- Tell me.' be said. -to It anythln" that a

might help? la It stresigth yen need.
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a* It ahould be. She preferred to b<
alone.
She remembered that there waa cm

spot left, a lonely one. In which she coul<
fittingly spend the last mournful hour o

her final evening. It was the hammocl
under the trees near the bay trail.th<
hammock she had so warmly recom
mended to Mr. Larkin on the night of hi
arrival In camp. Before two minute
had paaaed ahe was established In It.
She closed her eyes, but she could no

dose, though above her head the nigh
wind was singing a soothing lullaby li
the branchea of the big cedar. He
thoughts were buay. almost morbidly sc

With Irritating detaila of the days Jus
past.days pervaded with the preaenc
of "the woman hater." as the girl calle
him. She seemed to hear again hla llghi
almost contemptuous laugh, to see agai
the Impersonal way In which his dar
rye* *wept over her. as if. she flercel
told herself, ahe w.re an inanimate ot
Ject In his path. Indeed, ahe aceme

IN ESTHC
OSS day last suauaer I waa rustling

la a great, wild wood ia E*tho*
th* warm south side of the gulf of Yi
This forest to *a the bay ju*t west
eld dty of Keval. a city of turret* aa

tl*m*at* aad rampart* that has a

breethlag out of the (airy tales, for
werfd llk* a picture by Howard I
Maxfield Fsrrish. Long reara ago

rid little man of Reval, with hla spa
,n the end of his aose, had puSed an

0i4 to *et up a row of gravestoa**
Igerteeath century vmewhere la tJ

heart of that aneieat wood, and I waa

fag far (hem. And that to how 1

ip- the children.or rather, how ti

dren came on me.

Suddenly through the leavae I dm

cottage that would have satisfied thi
,f "Haaeel and Gretel." aad aa 1 par

baby saplings of th* whit* birch w

handa lor a wider vtota a German

dog plunged from hia kennel to the

Us chain and set the very leaves
with ui* »n»U*3ation. The fierce, han

acsa of hi* eyes said te me, "Not
year* will I melt into friendlineaa."
aot thiak of a language or a geatu
would penetrate th* steel proof of hi
tag aad tpucb hia faithful dog heart
the atranger I would always be.

go I stood and looked at him, and I
all-foura and looked «t me. A err

spider was bee to ellmh laboriously
I thread between u#.dnd with th«

!®fegj£?j
«

iep'.aj
Ma'amaalle.I am strong.a fighter la It

money? Thar* are cattla on Hermoaa
Rancho.thouaan'a of them. Ia " th»

kind vote* halted a percaptibla ipaoa than

want bravely on, "la It.another man?"
- Taa," aald LUlth Hopa ao low ha acaro*lyheard. " It la a man."

Then did Princiep' touch bottom.

The lenfa touch on har hand alipped Into

the close ciaap of the friend.

"Than I have come too late!" ha erted.
" yoo already love another!"

And with one conaent they rode for tha

town in alienee.

At the hotel atepe ha looked op at har
with a vary real anguish on hia handsome

face.
" Friends." ha aald. "we may atW be

theaa. Ma'amaaOa. can we not? Too wtll

ride with me " but the aentanoe waa not

finished, for Libth Hopa, looking acroee hia

pboulder at the tourists tradglof acroaa tha

aand from tha incoming train that panted
at the station, turned ghastly white and alid

down the pillar to the porch floor.
" Madre de Dioa!" gasped Princiep', leapingto catch her In hia arrea. but he flaahed

a glance acroaa hia ahoulder aa ha raiaed

har. 8ev*ral people were coming In.eome
train-tired women, a man or two. eome children.andahead of the rest a man In articulateaporta clothing.a huge figure of a

man, red of face, white of handa, with a face
that caught the attention Inatantly.
Him Princiep' marked aa he carried the

girl Inside and literally took Dick HoTloway
with him with hia eyea.
Anna might meet the guests.or they could

go unmet.
In her own room a few momenta later

Lilith opened her blue eyea to Princiep'*
gase. and if they had been lonely and woary

that first enchanted night, months back,
they were literally frightened to death now.

But ahe got a grip on heraelf and aat up.

facing the two anxious men.
" All right now," ahe said. " a.touch of

fatigue.I thank you both."
But Prtndep'. on the stairs, looked at his

friend Dick and knew it was not fatigue.
Hotloway alao waa silent.
For two days Princiep' saw no brows head

by the pillar.
He did see, however, the new man with

tha red face, for he waa In evidence everywhere,taBrtng. posing, lining the eye.
"How ean she love thia.thla pig?" ha

aaked htroeelf and waa Inclined to doubt.
And then, on a morning, the atrangar waa

gone.though It waa bet avail trains.and
there ware aaveral men about tha plaea.
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even less than that, for he might deign
to notice the inanimate object If only

5 to remove It, whereas his pervading
presence In her path, served to convince

e her that he was equally indifferent to
1 her and to the path.

Her campaign against him had failed.

a
She frankly admitted that. She had
meant to teach him a lesson, and she

S
had taught him nothing. That in ttsri

s
was humlliatfng. That must account
aurely, for her unwillingness to go away

^
and leave him behind, untaught. Or wa«

t
she. perhaps, that most abominable ol

B
creatures, the woman whose heart goe;

r
out to the man who browbeats and bui

>*" ?She turned sick at the thought
' Well, if she were indeed such a pool
e

creature, no one should ever know it.
. no one.no one!

t. She did not hear his step along th<
n trail, but she saw the light of his cigai
k before he spoke, and confusedly scram

y bled out of her hammock. He seeme<
i. surprised by the sudden apparition,
d "Don't bother to leave." he said se

I

>NIA: The Men
ia^v* """W have Imagined that glistai

, t^r**d wu the hair of a dryad caught
ha saw me and was shy and fitted

of tha through tha underwood.
d bat- The dog waa atill and I waa still and
tapped e4Tfts under tha warm sun were "ata«

all the
* "Uentneee." How loag we might I

vl. mr
' dlocked as to our eyes and

7 " intentioni, I do not kaow. T iri-ht I
s wiae have broken the silenca by wheedling
ctaclaa supplication: he might have shouted I
d tug- Be hia kind, or he might I

0{ tha tor" tBd moan*d at hia chain, or he m

..
have remained a froaen hostility there, i

heart of stone.bellicose, alert, ti
huat- fibred, inUnninably. Bnt then the chUi

[ caste came.

» chilfPHE children . they called on bin

.
J- »« «. 'Troll, Troll, be quiet,
Thia U a friend!" They ran their hand

witch hia fluffed and bristling hair. They lau

tad tha fondled him away from hit militai

ith av
' otaur and hia fierce Prussian poses in
foolish, lamblike gentleneas. He pok

J»Ue*- wet noie in their handa, he rubbed agi
end ol ».hdr berry-stained klrtlea, he lowered
aquiver Proud haad against their brown bar*

J' dark. '**' ""T undid hii rattling <

in ten
*nd mu ur*d in hit npliftad ear* an

Lim go. They had vouched for me, and
co" me on* of them ere a word had pastad

"*
,

tween us, aad I was aaf* because th«y
'. -j lh« dog their word for me. Not other
toward Loosening a chain for him, they had

leased me too, for the dog't itrlctnre
Se stood ay own.
lall red I f,i, , child', aoft, warm baad wi
acroaa into mine, aad there waa a purring prat

i spider the Carman of th* Baltic la ay ear*

leMi)jttap
nd Trvi

two quiet chap* who looked Eastern being
the moet noticeable among the everchanging
stream of gueeta.
And at that duak he waa thrilled to eee

the brown head against the pillar and
haatened te drop beaide LUlth.

"My frlen'!" he breathed in relief and
Joy, "Oh, my dear, dear frlen'!"
But the friend waa In aorry caae Indeed,

for the blue ey*a war* aiek with weeping
and the ewaat Upe drooped like a tired
ehlld*a and Prtnciep' longed to take her in

hla arm* and comfort her.
"Can I help?" he begged. "Jus' any way?"
Lillth shook her haad.
" That " ha said tentatively. " that.

waa.the man. Ka-amaeUeT" and hla eyee
were ao aarneet that the girl bit her Up to

keep back the teare and answeied honeetly.
" That.waa the man."
" But ia be not gone?" cried Prlnclep'. dl»mayedthat any one who waa UUth Hope's

should be able to be gone from her adorable
presence.

" Oh. yea." she said mlasrably. - he la gone."
" How an' where?"
Wild horsee In another's hands could not

have dragged the answer from her,.but she
answered Prlnclep'.
"North to the hills, I think. Horseback"
" To stay?" he gasped.
To stay! Ah. If she could but be sure!
" I do not know," she said, and the tears

dripped unbeautlfully down her little chin.
Verily, the old tangled trouble waa neither
loot nor sidetracked in this new land.

Prlnclep' Allorea roae up.like a slim lance
In the soft duak. Hie eyes Aaahed with all his
inherited Are. His gallant heart, though
heavy with its own pain, waa stirring with

large courage for another.
"Keep rood heart, dear frlen'," he eaid.

"good night. Jtaeao* noefce*," he added in
the matter tongue. Then he waa gone.
That waa a lovely night in the desert

country, soft and blue with a myriad silver
stars, and the tourists slept with open window*at the Holloway Hotel. To Prlnclep'
it was a lovely night, too..full of thoughts
of sacrlfloe and some that were not so noble,
.for ha rode El Topo northward at a steady
pace and he Angered the veritable arsenal
that rods his slim peraon fearsotnely. Two
Alny guns hung at hla hlpa. swung low,
while in hi* right boot a wicked little blade
waa cunningly concealed. Also there wa*

a coil of rope upon hts saddlebow.
But If he saw the beauties of this, hi*

ooontry, with the eyes of the constant lover,
ha felt, toe. Its tragedy.for would it not

be pitilessly large and empty when that on*

weet face was no longer a part of it?
And alas! It would not be when he ahoald
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renely. "I don't really want the hammock."
He was standing directly in her path,

and now, without a word, she tried to

pass him. The one thing: she could not
endure, she told herself, was to listen to
another word of his abominable, cynical
talk.

"Going? What's the rush?"
He blocked the trail, his cigar in his

hand, his eyes on its blazing end.
"Let me pass, please. I'm leaving to,morrow, and I shall go to bed early."

|
"Leaving? Are you? Humph!"
He threw the cigar away from him and

took a step toward her. "That's good."
Arabella expected to hear him pay, buoyantly,but he said nothing more. Instead,an incredible thing happened. He

very quietly opened his arms and drow
* her into them. For an instant she struggledfiercely. Then, under the rush of

conflicting emotions that bes*t her. she
1 began to cry against hi* brea*t weakly

and helplessly, like a child.
"Arabella. Arabella!"

lorial in the Hea
'' « Tie mother described the step* from th«

viae-clad veranda, and a« »he came she

rolled her needles and gray wool i»

»ork apron. With grave eyes, she outheld

ipf<j her hand to me, a stranger frankly welcome.

ltrt How glad they were to go with their

our mother and with me, to look for the old

uoa stones in the wood! They knew Jhe *tory ol
the atone* as it were one of tbelr own picture

)tcl, books. For the story wee part of the family
ltTe chronicle, pawing from garrulous lip* to

ight listening ear by the fireside of winter nigbti
Kith whil* the kettle hiaaed and the cat Isy witt

Hit- h*r paws tacked under. The children had
been told how grandfather with a creakini
ox cart moved the stones from the molderingcloister wall in Hie old town to pre

. serve them, and then gave years of his lifi

, to putting them in place along a woodlam
avenue which he aamed the "Appian Way,'
.to picking out from mo** and lichen th
archaic inscriptions.to th» writing of i

book that through the teit anil pictjire
to s brought olive the bygone civilisation sad th

* culture history of the Baltic province* an
li"*t the ancisat Bait regime.
hi* The children were too little to ciarferetan
'*** some of the hard names and th* long wordi
h*'n bat they were not too little to understaa
i let that grandfather had don* a laborious,
Th.' M"(s* a*d kenorabls thing, wherw
' men spoke with praise, and that these ol
*T* (tones In th* wood, with their aalnta ai

knights aid cherubim, wsr* a heritage moi
**' precious than th* bHlllaat* that ar* woi

for vain adornment on ihger or again
a la»y'» throat. They w*r* taught thi

'<((> «beo they grew lo man'* eetate ai
tie of vomaa's they, too, mutt cherish and eei

th*** sum* that grandfather hi

V ' .<
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have returned from this trip,.(or W Princiep',would *eo that what wu breaking that
adorable heart ahould no looser break It

wltl» absence.nor with broken vowe.nor

with anythingand waa It not likely that
he.they.would wUh to return to' that far

place, Cincinnati. O?
Thus Prlnclep' thought and reasoned, while

El Toro's mighty hoofs tolled out the miles.

northward to the hilla.

To Llilth Hope It waa a long, long night,
dark and weary.
But all night* moat paas. aa all Uvea run

steadily toward their end, and the faint dawn
came up to burn on tired eyea, and another
day began. That waa a long day, too.and
the girl fait mlaerably that Princiep' waa a

thing of the past, that he would no more
ride El Toro to tbe porch steps in the dawn.
She would nevar know the Joy of The

Swallow under her again. Ah, well! She
would move on again,.but where now, and
how? The pitifully email means *tf t had
made rest and new health possible were

alarmingly shrunk now.were almost negligible.
80 ehe fretted through the day and crept

like a pale ghost down to alt for'one more

twilight on the porch by the east pillar.
The great desert spread out before her,

majestic in its apace and wondrous color.
She knew wh^re the water holes were, the
deep arroyos. It waa no longer a lonely land
but peopled and inflnltely dear. She hardly
heard the murmur of talk down the veranda,
waa lost In her own miserable reverie.
And then, suddenly, there came the sound

of horses' hoofs, slow hoofs that were weary

with long travel, and they came from the
north. She listened Idly for a while as they
came nearer.then she rose up and laid a

hand to her throat, helplessly
Tor around the corner of the hotel there

came an odd cavalcade indeed a nondescript
. horse from the livery stable at the end of the

street which bore in its saddle a disreputablescarecrow of a man whose gay sport
clothes were torn to ribbons on his back,
whose red faoe was puffed and swollen aa

from mortal combat, and whoee evil eyea shot
Are and rage unapeakable.while behind this

apparition there rode on El Toro that redoubtableknight. Princiep" Allore*. with tight
lip* and decision in every line.

Straight to that east pillar they came and

the astounded watchers saw that Princiep's
gun was in his hand.as it had been for

every mile of that long ride.
" Ma'amaelle." "he said clearly. " here is

your man. I have talk with him an' there

will be no more heartaches for one of your

loving nature Tou shall have him al-waya.
so he promise.and if he.doe* not play fair.

V 1
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She felt his lips on her fare, kissing

away her tears. "d. my darling." he
added, "don't you think this nonsense
has lasted long enough? Don't you think
it's time we admitted the truth?"
She tried to draw back and look at

him, but he held her close.
"I love you," he said brokenly. "I've

loved you from the time I saw you at
the Matthews' ball in New York last
winter. 1 didn't meet you that night,
though I tried to. You were surrounded
ten deep, and no one would take time to
light through the lin<as and present me.

I had Just got hack from France, you
know, and I didn't* tret my discharge till
April. Then 1 heard that you were en*

paged, and later that the engagement
was broken. I camc up here running,
because 1 knew you were here, but Capentold me how you felt and said there
was no chance for me. or for anybody.
He wanted m*' to go home and wait till
next summer. But of course I couldn't
do that"*.
Somehow, Arabella did not know Just

rt of an Ancieni
loTfd and guarded. They bad been given
to believe that in tbe "Appian Way" they
mult walk softly and not raise their voices,
for It was temple not less holy than the
Nikolai Kirche that i* in Reval, where they
went on winter Sundays to dangle their legs
in the carved (tall of the Blackheads before
the oaken pulpit, the seven - branched
brazen candlestick and the reredos wrought
by one of grandfather'* grandfathers nine
years before Columbus found America. The
knights whose names and escutcheons wen

I on the stones were "good knight*, frienrfs
of God," as Archbishop Tnrpin say* la the
"Song of Roland."

I

1 HEARD a small cry trom the grass, and
the youngest toddler wa* upreaching hi*

( brown arms to me to tell me be was tired,
i His lips were purple with the smear of berriesand in his eye* the tear drops glis'tened. I set him like a posy on my shoulder.
I one of his heels in my handkerchief pocket.
» as in a stirrup, and from hi* height ke

looked down blueberrily on at, on the red
i clay path, on the other children, on the

tortoi*e*hell comb in hi* mother'* hair, *nd
d wa* magntnimoualy pleaaed.
>. And so. one riding and tbe rest afoot we
i made our pilgrimage. The dog.the gleam

ing teeth and raucous voice forgotten now.
>f would rummage and return, a* a dog will
i The youngest felt he must Join the rsat'
id and he climbed dsw. me. pocket by poSn.
r« to (hare their "trsBcs and discov«riea."
a On* of them came out of tha wood with a
<t fungus, aa big aa one of our apple pies at
it home, and asked hi* mother if he might eat
id It. Another came with a pink-pleated toad
1- stool aad met with a aJhsitar polite nfaaal.
^ But then war* bo taara, for there waa to*

' Ifv: / a
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why, I am always hers. Look up. dear frtan',
(or I have brought htm back to you (or

always."
Lilltb Hope did look up.with such (ear

and deapalr that she Hemrt Uk* a loat tool

In very truth, poiasd on the brink.
" Brought him back!" ah* gasped " Oh.

my God" The Interested spectstors looked,
on with bated breath. The two Easterner*
roee quietly to their feet. .

At that look on Ulith's (ace bewilderment
(all upon Princlap'.

" Did you not want him back. Seflortta?"

he asl.ed.
" Nor cried the girl like a shot, roused at

last from her'drooping. "No: It was the

last I did want on this earth!"

She caucht her breath and rushed on, as

if the flood gates of speech were opened.
* I thought I had lodt myself from him at

last.had found peace and sanctuary:
Thought I could live and rest with what

money I had left of my little property.but
be found me out. as he always does! He

has followed me for years.and always when

1 thought I was safe I was not! I have been

divorced from him (or three of those years,

but he has been like a stone on my neck

always:
" I oould have no friends. for he said he

would kill them.and he would do so: That

he would kill me.and he would."
She was trembling as with an ague, her

hands clutching the pillar.
" Always when the interest on my small

capital came due.always at that time of

year.always he has found me out! I thought
.1 thought I.had lost him now.but.
but "

" I see." said Prlndep' Allorex gently.
" but he came an' went.an' 1 brought him

back. And you.do not want him. Ma'amselle*"
" Want him? My Lord? raid Lllith Hope

' Then," said Prlnciep'. smiling. " you need
not have him.ever any more. You thai!
have me instead, an' I will "

But here the two easterners came eagerly
forward.

" I beg pardon." said the foremost, " but
we will take the responsibility off your hands,
Mr.Mr. "

" Allorex." said Prlnciep
" Mr. Allerez. though you seem perfectly

capable of assuming it. Mr. Bunt Harlin
alias Slide Frick. alias several more, will gc

very peaceably back to Ohio with us.wher<
he will reside indefinitely. I can assure you *

And showing a badge beneath his coat lape
the plain clothes man stepped forward witt
the jingle of bracelets suggestively apparent
" I think our coming hastened that ridi

north."
There was the usual stir and commotio!

^ By Eliza
how. he had seated her in the hammock
and was sitting beside her. holding: both
her hands.

"1 realized that, under the conditions."
he hurried on. "I'd have to make a new

kind of attack. So I posed as a womar

hater. Of course I overdid it horribly.*
h#» added frankly. "But I was desperatIthought if I could get you to notice m«tothink of me. even to hate me, it woul<
be a big step forward. But 1 can't lei

you go away without knowing the truth
He stopped a moment, but as she di<

not speak, he continued.
"Tou*re going to marry me. Arabella,

he told her very gently, "l think you'<
better do it right off. and learn to lov<
me afterwards.
"Then.you.don't.hate us all?"
The inquiry came out in childish gulp?

The recent tension on Arabella's nerve

was having its effect.
"You bet i d«-»n't. I never have. Fv

never really Irved anyone before, thougf
once or twice I thought 1 did. Hut th

particular brand of wreichedn* »* an

t Wood.By Full
mucb else to do. *No working day is quite
so busy as the one that children with a dog
speed in the woods. And half the fun of
it is to hare the older (oik plod soberly along
and form a sort of peripatetic point of departure.These adults with their conversation,stubby snd sedate snd three feet higher
up. serve as a compass and an orientation.
They are useful to keep the path, like the
string laid down by Gretel when she wtit

with the Bsv-« into the Wood.
So the children ran. and leaped like Bre.

and laughed and dsnced like wster. through
a fairyland of bluebells and daisies between
the primitive woodland and the sea. Then
fearfully they peeped over the torn and

tangled verge of the embankment througn
gnarled roots and stumps at men on the
beach below, who bad come with a boat and
metal implements and might be hiding pirate
gold. But alas! no high romance and no

adventure here. The invaders from the sea

were only spoiling the beach with crowbars.
mining grindstones for the governm»nt. The

government, said mother, came and took,
and paid f<fr nothing, and the beautiful >nn

along the edge of the sea here and there had
fal'.en into the pits these men were digging
with their sweat snd oaths and cheap tobacco,where once the Pipes o( Pan were

blowing and the (aunt were frolicsome is

the moonlight on the sea.

A wave of Red fury and foray had passed
over the town two years before, sad whe»
it receded It hid taken wkh it the head of
the household to be imprisoned somewhere
for the crime of belonging te the old. proud
Baltic bourgeoisie Beneath my very windowin that town there walked the seisins
irony of the funeral procession at a navy

\
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In the midst of which the aid trouble want

way from tbe illn young woman by tbe

pillar.wont away forever. Went away and
left her staring Into the warm, dark ayaa at
Princiep-.

" Now?" hs aald simply. - will yon enrn

right now.to the church at the end ot tM

town yonder?"
- Now? said Lilith. - notrf "

"Right now.this ver- minute.* said Princiep-.- how wonderful.Joy.Oh. thia great
joy! After aouow.when I thought I had
loet you forever: Have we not waited Ion#
enough?"

Ah. yea! Had the not waited long enough
for peace, not to mention )oy!
But how oould she.thus.with ao preparation
- Juet within the hour," Prlnrfep" wma "eying,as be had said. " Ride with me at dawn."

that first day.impetuously, earnestly.
The girl plucked at her dress.
" Persuade her. Dick!" be cried, and HoTW

way looked gravely down into the wide blue

eyea.
- If you love Prtncfcp", Miss Hope,- be said.

" I can only say be Is strong as El Toro and
kindly as The Swallow.and you will own all
three, you know!" he finished with a smile.

Lilith's eyee began to shine with a light
akin to that which made Princiep* face so

radiant. Her fingers trembled at her breast.
" Wait." she said slowly. " until I change

my dress "

" Dioe Gracious!" gasped Princiep'. - hurry
.my dear.I wait. Forever! "

Over the desert country a great whits
moon was rising.

El Toro and The Swallow paced slowly t»gether.towardHermosa Rancho. The town

was its 'dobe structures. Its hotel and its

daily rushing trains lay far behind to ths

north and west.

Prlnciep- and Lilith rode into the radiant

night like two children, holding hands.
She had no clothes but what ahe wore, na

possession;
-It matters not." Prlnciep- had declared

largely, " tomorrow we shall send in and

bring the so sma!l trunk. There is El
SeAorita Felicita.a trifle large, her garmenis, now. but who cares. Oh, my beloved?
And we have each other. Is it not good.
Miss Ho." he checked himself and laughed
that soft happy laughter which life ever ofifered to Prlnciep-. " Seflora Lilith A'.lores;
is It not sweet and good, this my country* "

" Sweet as.as heaven. I think." said Lilitfc
I tremulously. " for you people it, Princiep*.
i with faith and honesty and kindness.and

love."
i> "Ah. ves" saM Princiep'. fervently. - wit*

love always -"

i [Copmrht 1851 Br fttiu t laaj

beth Jordan
rapture, of dicpatr and hopf, of love and
ton?in?, of wanting you every mlnut*.
which I've pone through since I first m^t

you last winter Is all n» w to me. And
the farce 1 had to keep up nearly killed
me. O. Arabella".it was he mho gulped
now. boyishly.-"I can't stand any mor*-.

I>on't be crucl. Don't play witn m*.

I»on*t pretend you don't undfrhttnd.

I Please, pleaae. try to love m^!"

t Down on the pebbly beach the rising
waves kissed the shore. In the little

j cedar grove the night wind kissed the
treetops. In the hammock, and for Just
a moment Arabella stru»r~ led *ith th**
old desire to pay off that s»"*rc. If h- ha«1
hern 1e*u humble she might have done it.

Hut he was lookinc at her m ith the eyes
of a lover.and also with thoe of an unhappy.repenant small boy.

Arabella loaned forward and t*»nderljr.
8 almost materally. kissed th' r* pentant

>ma1l boy.
« (Copyright. 1V1^. by Klizal» th Jordan.)
h >e*t wrfk an anginal Mary entitled
n "The l»rl«lRe.~ hj Jennet l e l,ee, will «rdpear In thia arrttoa.
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officer, slain because he insisted on dtsr;.
pane sbosrd one of the three destroyers
comprising the Esthonan navy. They
found his body with the throat cut under
the bushes outside the restsursnt on ths
hill where I dined and watched the Russianrefugees a-dancing for the pleasure of
the diners.
And so we came to where they were te

show me the beautiful old stones, the ouaisi

and unreplaeeable memorials of the past.
Against such graven images as these ao prohibitionstands, for they carried down ths
centuries the names and the graces and ths
virtues of a chining company of those whose
coming blest the earth and whose going left
it poorer, we sre sure.

HERALDIC emblems of the days "wbsa
knighthood was ta flower" had beM

violently pried from pillars and tablets and
hurled to the ground. The gentle facee of
the saints looked up in wonderment from
piles of rubble where tbey lay. Crosses snd
keys snd helmets that had been cut in stoas
with infinite care were strewn about in a
confusion that would have pleased the
maddest moments of Cromwell s Ironsides
among the English cathedrals. A lion's
paw. an angel's wing, a maiden's nose or

a knight's mailed fist peeped out of tbe stoas

splinters in a way to wring with anguish
the heart of any with the leaat historic instinctor the smallest sentimental interest.

Solemnly the children, standing with their
hands clasped, gazed at the rain, and thes
looked up at me. Tbe mother spoke. Sbs
bad not often spoken on the way. She
said. "You see".and then she caught her
breath, and tried again."You see. tbe Bolshevistshave been her*."


